A Flefint i new Ballac to 80 ng Evening and Morn, | 
Ts Of the body Moerder of S'r ohn Barh.un, 


| J bears a merry nieeting, 
2 perf ni top and full of jep 
wo Roble- men wire greeting, 
And as thep welke d fot}; to lpozt, 
n pon a Sum mers dap. 
Te p met anotb:r No+le man 
with wem tbes'd had a frap, © 
Vis name was Sit John Barco; 
lic dwelt down in a U le | 
And had a kinſman dwelt with him, 
: bep called zim Thomas Good Ale. 
L hen once named Str Richard Beer 
1289 re2bp at tha! t mos, 
Sto ken tſe came a biffe Por 
cal id Sit Wi lim Wi-itc-wine, 
£770 of them ſought in a black Jack, 
icme of themina Can, 
But pet th> ch*feft in a biack Pot 
ſought like a Novie man: 
Sir Barlycorn fongyht in a bowle, 
who won the bia-7p, 


Which mare them all to chaſe and ſwear, 


that Barlicorn ſhould dps. 


Soms laid h'm kfil.fome ſaid him drow: , 


ſome wiſht to hang him tf:h, 
Jop thoſ: ty3t followed Birlycorn 
ibep (fd wondd bigeers vpe, 
Then with a p'ow thep plowed htm up, 
and ihus th'y did Devile. 
Lo bu bim quick within the Eat ib 
and woe be ſwould not tile. 
Qith hrrrows frrong thep came to him 
a i5 bart clods o 1 hfs head, 
19970 bang *£t then was made, 
Wen Za iy corn was Stad. 


6 
3 


Thc tunc is; 


Shall 1 Jye beyond thee. 


He rut n (ffil u pon thr Euth, 
(fi tasta from sb p did fall, 

Tden he grew ap on bzanches geen. 
wytcy loze ams z'o them al, 


Incre alig thus til Midſomer, 


be made them all afcar'd, 
F 02 be Ilpꝛeng ap on high 
ard got a govip board 
When ripening to St. James-tide, 
vis cou ntenante wired wan, 


Pet now fall grown in parter ſtrength. 


ano thas became a man, 


UW bersſoze With hooks ard ſickles keen 
V onto th: fle lo tbep by's, 
Cde y cut his lcogs off by the knees 
and limb trom limb divide. 
Then blodilp they cut dim down, 
from place wz*re he dio ſtand, 
And lis e a thick fo; treachery 


(try | 
A 3 wen! we the North Coun” tbep bound him in a band, 


Do then thep took bim up gain, 
accoꝛdiag te hes kind. 

Aud plac d him up in leberall fakes 
to witer with the wind. 


Tpen with a pitchfozk ſharp and long 
thep rent bim to the heart. 

And traptoz⸗Itke foz tres on bild 
tber bound him in a Cart. 

And tondtrg him with Weapons ffrong 
unto the town tyep bigh, 

t hereas they mow'd hm ina Pow 
and ſo they let him lpe. 

Thep left him groaning by the walls 
tiil all his wound were ſeze, 

And having tok him up agata, 
they caft him on a floze, 


And hired two with hollp Clubs 
to beat at him at once, 
Q bs to wacat ſo hard on Barlicora 
the fleth tell from bis bones, 
Then adter tok hm np again, 
to pleaſe fome womens mind, 
ca duſt d. fand, and ſi ted him, 
till be was almoſt bind. 
Ful keſt th p kit bim in a ſack, 
which grieved him verp loze, 
Ad ſeundly ſta p. him fn a fat, 
fo2 ihꝛee dayes ſpace and mo2e, 
From whence again they tok him ont 
and lud bim fo2th todrp, 
ien call hm on a Chamber fl v 
ano ſwoze that h: ſbdulo Dye, 


Thep rubꝰ o and ſtitd hm up and boon 


and of: did topl and ture 


be Mali-man likewiſe vows his vrath 


b's bovp ſhould be lure, 
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Th y pul dard bol'd him pet ap in lpite, 
and th2ew him on a Kill, 

Dea drpeo him on fire hot 
ſhe moze to Wozk their will, 


When fo the In fhep fozft him ftrafght 


whereas they bzuiſs his bones. 
Tho Pinker ſwoze to murder him 
ketwixt a pair of ones, 


Thelaſt time when thep tak him up 
and ſordsd him wozſe then that, 
F0z with bot ſcaldfngliquoz foz8 
they waſht him in a lat. 


But not tontent with this God wot 
ther w2onght him ſo much harm, 
With cruell thꝛeat thep pzomiſe next 

to beat him into barm; 


And ling in this danger die p. 
koꝛ fear that he ſhould qaarrel, | 
Tbep þ:av'd him ftraight out of ihe fat 
and turnd him in tys ba: rell, 


EK bey goꝛ'd and bꝛosched tt with a Tap 
ſo thus hi Death begati, 

Ans drew ont every Dꝛam of blod 

e whilff any drop would run. 


Some bzoug\t in Jacks upon tbeit backs 
ſome in ought Bool and paile, 

- Pea every man ſoms weapon had 
pos; Barlicern to kill. | 


When Dir John Good Ale heard of this, 
be came with mict.le might, 

And tok by ſtꝛength their tongus s a a 
their legs and eke their ant. 


Sir John at laſt in his reſpec, * 
ſo paid them all their hire, 

Thea ſoms lay bleeding by the walls 
ſome tumbling in the.mire, 


Some ſadlp droaning by the walls 
ſome fell ith frets down right, 

The wileit of them fcarcely knew 
what he had dons 02e night. 


All pou good Wives that bzew good Ate, 
God k@p pou from all ten, 
Bat it᷑ pon pat too much water in, 
the Divel put ont pour Epne. 


FINIS, ; 
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